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And many of the Corinthians hearing, believed, 


They were baptized, both Men and Women, 
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BELIEVER's BAPTISM. 


HY MN. I. 


ES Us, my Saviour, and my GOD, 
1 I have redemption in thy blood ; 
And in this wat'ry grave confeſs, 

4 The glory of thy righteouſneſs. 
1 I through the water raiſe my eyes, 
And view thy bleeding ſacrifice; 


7 With thee I die to fan, with thee 
1 1 riſe to live eternally. 
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Then welcome ſorrow ! 8 loſs! 


| Once in the gloomy grave he lay; 
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With joy and wonder I adore 

Thy dying love, thy riſing pow'r ; 
O may the Spirit of grace divine, 
A gan baptize, and ſeal me thane ! 


— 


I follow CHr1sT, and bear his croſs ; 
Till all theſe ſhadows flee away, 
Loſt in an everlaſting day! 


HY MN II. 


"NOME ye who bow to ſov'reign grace, 
Record Immanuel's love; 
Join in a ſong of noble praiſe, 
To him who reigns above. 


But by his riſing pow'r, _ . 
He bore the gates of Death away : 
Hail! mighty Conqueror! 


Buried with him beneath this food, 
We glory in his death: 

We own our great incarnate GOD 

And riſe with him by Faith ! 


Is 


33 SS | 
s ſaints of old confeſs'd his name, 
In Jordan's flowing tide, 

o we adore the bleeding Lamb, 

# Renouncing all beſide. 


o truſt in water do we place, 

"Tis but an outward ſign; 

he great reality is Grace ; 

$ © The fountain, blood divine! 


0 thee thou everlaſting King, 
We bow and” bleſs thy name: 

Our hearts ſhall triumph while we ſing 
Salvation to the Lamb! 


HY M N iI. 


| RIENDS of Jzsvs come and ſee, 

ö Him who dy'd for you and me; 

In Judea's favour'd land, 

on the banks of Jord an ſtand, 

Y Fung d beneath the filver wave, 

Emblem of the gloomy grave: 

RNiſing, he foretold the hour, 

Death ſhould own a victor's power. 
A4 


We 


Cir; 
Saviour, lol We follow tace ; 
To the wat'ry tomb deſcend, - 
Looking to the ſinner's friend. 
We adore the mighty GOD, 
Who hath bought us with his blood ! 
Riſing from the liquid. bed, 


We adore our riſen head. Ober: 
| 9 He f 
From the bright ætherial ſkies, x 
Holy Spirit | rebaptize : - See 
Loet thy gracious pow 'r impart, Wit 
Full ſalvation to each heart Lor. 
Fill them with celeſtial love; We 
Bid them riſe and dwell above; ; 
Where the ſtreams of life o'erflow, We 
Where immortal pleaſures grow. But 
| fe | An 
; ou 
* Y M N IV. 10 
HAT | glorious wan l er mighty Wl ** 


GOD! Bs 
From Bozrah comes, baptiz'd with blood: 


Girt with omnipotence to ſave, | | 
And reſcue from the opening grave. } 
|  Jezvs if 
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Irn the Lord, tis he by Faith 
I ſee, and triumph in his death: 
His garments are not ſprinkled o'er, 
But dipt in blood, immerſed in gore. 


No gentle drops, a mighty flood, 
# Burſt on our great incarnate GOD : 
8 O'erwhelming ſorrows funk him low, 
He ſtoop'd to conquer every foe. 


ö | | See from the tomb the victor riſe, 
With triumph ſparkling in his eyes. 


Lord we adore thy matchleſs grace ; 


We bleſs thy love, and ſing thy praiſe. 


We plunge beneath the ſilver flood, 
But truſt alone in Jesv's blood; 
And riſing from the wave confeſs, 
Our boaſt is of his righteouſneſs, 


fo men and angels we proclaim 


Salvation in the flaughter'd Lamb: 
Liſted beneath his banner, we 
March on to certain victory. 


As HYMN 


HET Mi VV. 


1 O1 Jesus from the dead, 
Victoriouſly is riſen;n 
See our triumphant head, 
Before he mounts to heav'n, 
Amidſt his choſen ſervants ſtand, 
And leaves with them his laſt command. 


Ha 


Go, preach my word around ; 
Let all the nations hear : 
To earth's remoteſt bound, 
The joyful tidings bear, - 
Of free ſalvation in my blood, 
Of pardon'd fin, and peace with GOD, 


Exalt my banner high ; 
My grace ſhall crown my word ; 
And when diſciples fly, 
Like doves to me their Lord, 
Baptize them in the ſacred name 
Of Father, Spirit, and the Lamb. 
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This is the Saviour's will, 
Ihen let his ſaints obey, 
And preſs to Zion's hill, 
In each appointed way. 


os 


Born | 


Wn 
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Porn from above, their hearts ſhall riſe, 
| 4 And dwell with Cxx1sT above the ſkies. 


H Y MN VI. 


ISCIPLES of the Lamb 
Lift up your joytul eyes; 
See ſeated on his kingly throne, 
Your prieſt and ſacrifice. 


Once in the arms of death, 
He lay baptiz'd in blood, 

And you ſhall in his baptiſm ſhare, . 
And ſuffer with your GOD, 


This honour have his ſaints 
With him to die and live; 

Die to the world, to ſelf and fin, 
And then the prize receive. 


This we profeſs, who paſs 
The wat'ry grave in view: 

We uſe the ſign, but look beyond, 
For water will not do. 


'Tis 


1 


* 


1 1 
"Tis Jssv's blood alone 
Can waſh the ſoul from ſin; 

His Spirit's pow'r our hearts renew, 
And make our nature clean. 


H YT M N VII. 


OME, Sinners, ſav'd by love divine, 
With awful wonder, come and ſee 
Sweet grace, and matchleſs glory ſhine, 
In him who died for you and me. 
For us he left the courts above, 
We triumph in his dying love. 


He fought with Sin, with Death, and Hell, 
The monſters chain'd him in the grave. 


But lo! he conquer'd when he fell, 


And roſe Omnipotent to ſave. | 
Bright Seraphs hail'd the riſing GOD, 


Who ranſom'd ſinners with his blood. 


We to the ſacred ſtream deſcend, 
In grateful memory of thee ; 
Our dying, all-triumphant'*friend, 
We celebrate thy victory ; 
| Buried 


. 


ell, 
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ried 


38 J 
Buried with Cur4sT, by Faith we riſe, 
And reign with him above the ſkies, 


To thee, dear Lok, our hearts aſpire, 
Oh! fill them with ſeraphic fire. 
Let heav'nly love be ſhed abroad, 

And ſeal us all the ſons of GOD. 
Diſplay thy gracious ſmiling face, 
Then we ſhall ſing thy endleſs praiſe. 


H YM N VII. 


APTISMAL waters repreſent 
The ſuff rings of my GOD. 

Plung'd in a ſea of mighty woe, 
Batiz'd with precious blood ! 


He bore the curſe, the wrath divine, 
My fins deſerv'd fo well; 

He dy'd in forrow infinite, 
To reſcue me from hell 


Deep in my dear Redeemer's heart, 
Death ſheath'd his-dreadful ſting,; 
Then fell beneath the conqu'ring arm 
Of my almighty King. 


See 


=. 
'T 
| 
| 
: 
| 
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; [ 
See from the grave the victor riſe, 
In majeſty divine! 
Hail ! mighty lover of my ſoul, 
Be endleſs glory thine, 
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Come, ſaints, and in the wat'ry grave 
Confeſs your riſen Loop; 

His great example points the way ;. 
Come, and obey his word. 


Faith, like a ſteady eye, looks through. 
The mirrors of his grace, 

Till we behold his glories nigh, 
And ſee him face to face. 


. 


RACIOUS condeſcending Saviour, 


All our truſt is thrown on thee ; 
We will ſing thy praiſe for ever; 
We delight to ſing of thee, 
Fain we would proclaim thy glory, 
To the earth's remoteſt bound, 
Till all nations fall before thee, 
Echoing back the joyful ſound, 


L 15 ] 
is thy death and reſurrection 
Shall be our immortal theme : 
ere it is we find perfection, 
Life and happineſs ſupreme. 
PDutward ſhadows can not ſave us, 
Though we uſe, we throw them by ; 


Vn the cryſtal ſtream we lave us, 
But 'tis blood muſt juſtify. 


| 
Þ 
x 
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Ouicken'd by the Holy spirit, 
Purify'd by ſaving Faith, 

4 Call'd eternal life t' inherit, 
Al our boaſt is in thy death. 
To thire ordinance ſubmitting, 
Un obedience to thy word. 
This we do, as is moſt fitting, 
Only glorying in the Lox. 


= 
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12 we adore thy dying love, e 
Thy riſing glory we adore; 

0 may our hearts more amply prove, 

. = Thy reſurrection's mighty pow'r. 


O amd 
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O ſend thy Holy Spirit down, 
Immortal bleſſings to impart; 

To make thy name and wonders known, 
And reign ſupreme in every heart. 


This is ſalvation all divine, 

Salvation worthy of a GOD; 
Baptiſmal waters are the ſign 

Of precious Faith, and precious blood, 


The ſacred ſymbol we revere, 
It bids us raiſe our longing eyes; 
Triumph o'er unbelieving fear, 
And follow Jesvs to the ſkies. 


There with the Loxp his ſaints ſhall reign, 
His love the ſubject of their ſong ; 

No more to ſigh, no more complain, 
While endleſs ages roll along. 
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H Y MN XI. 


1 W E would obey thy precepts, Loxn, 
43 b As well as truſt thy grace; 
Thy great example ſhall be ours, 

| . Till we behold thy face. 


we, through a glaſs, behold thee now, 
But ſoon our eyes ſhall ſee, 

he King of Glory in his full 

; = Unclouded majeſty, - 


Then ſhall the means of grace be o'er, 
Þ The ſhadows fled away ; 
- The Sun of Righteouſneſs ſhall ſhed 
on e A bright eternal day. 


Till then, we bleſs thee for the . 
Of thy redeeming grace; 

& Our ſouls ſhall follow after thee, 

In thine appointed ways. 


| of 
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Baptiz d beneath the ſilver ſtream, 


We look to thee by Faith; 
We prize thy ſacred ordinance, 


NIN But glory in thy death. 


HYMN 


HYMN Xi. 


M: Saviour and my GOD, 
Thy love has ranſom'd me ; 
And plunging in the cryftal flood, 
I follow thee. 
I ſee thee in the grave 
A breathleſs captive lay : 
I ſee thee burſt the bars of Death, 
And ſoar away. 


. 


Hail ! mighty vi Kor, hail! 


Thy riſing fame I ſing; 

Thy conqu ring arm ſhall ſtill prevail, W 

My GOD and King. 
With thee to fin I die: Tot 
* With thee to life I riſe; On 
And ſoon with thee ſhall mount on high, © Whe 
To endleſs joys. | = Fc 
Come, faints, adore your GOD, 'Tis 
See where on high he reigns: 3 


You re the purchaſe of his blood. 


| [ 19 ] 

| In joyful ſtrains, 

; O ſing his worthy name : 

Let heaven and earth reſound, 
Salvation to the bleeding Lamb, 
With glory crown' d. 


HY MN I. 


Fox THE OFFERING UP OF CHILDREN, 


IVINE Redeemer, God of Love, 

: Now let thy kindeſt bowels move, 
Look from the glorious throne on high, 
With ſoft compaſſion in thine eye. 


To thee our GOD, our heav'nly King, 

ö Our tender Offspring, lo] we bring. 

= Where ſhould we bring them, but to thee, 
= Fountain of all felicity. 


Tis thy command, LogD, we obey ; 
Them at thy feet, we humbly 4 ; 

To thee our wiſh we would im 
But well thou know'ſt a parent's | heart. 


We 
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We wiſh them all that GOD can give, 
And all that mortals can receive ; 
Grace to believe in Jesv's blood; 
Grace to enjoy, and walk with GOD. 
| | . 
7 Thou GOD of Grace, O hear our pray'r, We 
3 Make them thy own peculiar care. J 
; May they be thine when time is o'er, On 
: Our fondeſt wiſh can aſk no more. | | 
. N | 
mm HY MN U. 5 
7 | . | 
308 Fox THE PABSENTING of CID EE Nx. 4 
| \ATHER of Mercies, to thy feet = w 
1 We come, in Jzsv's name, =_ | 
; Pleading the promiſe of thy grace, Y 
Du And merits of the Lamb. \. 
* . | = Ti 
I To us and ours the word deſcends, 5 
105 That bringe ſalvation down 5 8B. 
| All that the Loxp our GOD -thall call, 
I He will with glory crown. 


N. 


121 1 
Led by this hope, we venture near, 
And bring our babes to thee : 
O that they may, if fo thy will, 
Among that number be. 


We would devote them to thy fear; 
But, Loxp, the work is thine : 

O may thy Spirit fill their hearts, 
With a> grace divine. 


Born "TY above, O may they prove 
That thou art ſtrong to fave ; 


Then may they chearful follow thee, 


Down to the wat' ry grave. 


Before the ſubſtance is poſſeſt, 
The ſign were but in vain; ' 
We will baptize them with delight, 


When they are born again. 


To thee, O GOD, our hearts we lift, 
O let thine ear attend: 

Be thou their GOD, their righteouſneſs, h 
Their Father, and their Friend, | | 
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We leave them in thy gracious hand, 

May thy rich mercy crown On 
Their growing years with grace divine, ON 
And bring ſalvation down, (Ye 
For IE. 
Reſo! 
Dear b1 
We 1 
Our Sh 


l 
H T M N 
ON THE ADMISSION OF MEMBERS, 


, OME, happy diſciples of CHRIST, 
Ve ranſom'd from Sin, Death, and Hell, 

For Jesvs deſpiſe a vain world, 

Reſolv'd in his temple to dwell. 
Dear brethren and ſiſters with joy, 

We welcome you all, and will bleſs 
Our Shepherd, who gathers his flock, 

And ſmiles to behold our increaſe, 


Our ſouls ſhall exult and be glad : 
The Lord owns his werd in this place. 
O help us to praiſe and to pray, 
For ſtill more abundant ſucceſs ; 
May Paſtor and People unite, 
To glorify GOD and the Lamb; 
And each to poor ſinners around, 2 
The Saviour of ſinners proclaim. 


Thus marching in order divine, 

With Love's bleeding enſign in view; 
In armour invincible clad, 

We would fleſh and Satan ſubdue, 
Lo! Jesvs our Captain leads on; 

The legions infernal muſt fly : 
Our warfare ſhall quickly be o'er, 
And victory crown us on high. 
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